%he Play of 

King. Knights, from my daughter thisllet you know,. 
That forthis .twsluC'iMfflithjiHee lenot vndertake 
A raaried life : her reafon to hcrfelfe is onely knovvne, 

Which from heVj%no/rneanes ; .can I get. 

2 K tight. May w e nor* et accclle to her (my Lord?) 
fag. Fayth,by nomcanes, fridhathfo ftriffry ' : ■ 

Tvedhcrto her Chamber 'that tisimpofsmle : 

One twelue Moones more ffeeiie wearc Dimas liucne: , 
This by the eye of Cwtkya hath ihe vowed, . 

An dlon her Virgin honour pwill not breakc itt 

3 .h r aght. Loth to bidfarewelfwe take our ieaues. . 
king. ' So, they arc well difpatcht : 

Now to my daughters Letter s £hc tclles me heerc, 

Shee’le vv edde the ftranger Knight, 

Or neuer more to view nor daynoi light. 

T’is well Miftris,your choyce agrees with mine : 

I like that well : nay how abfolutc Ike’s m’t. 

Not minding whether I dislike or nO» • 

Welfl do commend her choyce, and will no longer 
Haue it be delayed : Soft,heere he comes, 

I muftdilTemble it. 1 ' V,. ' 

Enter Peridot. 

Peri. All fortune to the good Symmtdef . 

I<mg. To you asmuch : Sir,I am behoulding to you 
For your fweete Mufiokethislaft night : 

I do proteffmy eares were neuer better fedde 
With fuch delightful! pleafmg harmonic. 

Ten. It is your Graces pleasure to commend, 

Not my defat. 

kin/. Sir, you areMufickes tnaifter. 

Teri. The word ofall her fchollets (my good Lord.); 
king. Let me aske you one thing: 

What do y o u thinkc of mv Daughter, fir ? 

Peri. A mo ft vertuous Princeffe. 
king . And Ihe is fairc too, is the not? 

» p eri. As afaire day in Sommer ; woondrousiairc. 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

king. Sir,my Daughter thinkes very well ofyou, 

I fo well, that you mull be her Maifter, 

And Hie will be your Scholler ; therefore looke to it. 

Pen. I am vn worthy for her Scholemaifier. 
king. She thinkes not fo : perufe this writingelfe. 

Ter. What’s here,aletter that die 1 ones the knight of Tyre} 
T'i s the Kings fu b til tie to haue my life : 

Oh feeke not to intrappe me, gracious Lord, 

A Stranger, and diftreffed Gentleman, 

That neuer aymed fo hie, to loue your Daughter, 

But bent all offices to honour her. .? 

king. Thou haftbewitcht my daughter, 

And thou art a villainc. 

P eri. By the Gods I haue not j neuer did thought 
Ofminelcuie offence ; nor neuer did my a&ions 
Yet commence a deed might gaine her loue, 

Or your difpleafure. 
king. T ray tor, thou ly eft. 

Pen. Tray tor? ... . < , . / , v 

king. I, tray tor. 

Peri. Euen in his throat, vnleffe it bethc King, 

T hat cals rheTray tor, I.returne the lye. f : 

king. Now by theGods,! do applaudehis Courage, 

Peri. My aftions are as noble as my thoughts. 

That neuer relifht of a bafe difcent : 

I came vnto your Court for Honours caufe. 

And not to be a Rebell to. her ftatc: • mu ■ r - 

And he that otherwife accOuntes ofrnee, ' : ’ 1 
T his Sword /Hall prooue, hee’s Honours eriemic. 
king. NoJheere comes my Daughter, 'die can witneffe it. 

Enter Tbaifi. ■■o/v' vA :■ 

Peri. Then as you are ns vertuous, as fa'ire, 

Refolue your angry Father, ifiriy tongue 1 

Did ere folicite, or my hand fubferibe' • u« 

T o any lillable that made loue to you? ; : • A 

Thai. Whyfir,fay ifyouhad, vV'hdt^fe«^ffettce? 

. - - 
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